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Ad»RO«-e  Si*gl*  CopteR  Four  OuU. 
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I®  Arsl-cUss  Advertising-  The  rsto*  will  be  found  l»'l"W. 
from  wtnrb  tli're  ran  he  no  <lrvlati< -U.  All  advertlae-  , 
inenU  A«<i»-I  be  plaiul;  marked  aa  to  the  U-ugtb  o f  time  ' 
they  are  to  be  continued.  oibepriae  they  will  l»e  in**  rt 
ed  until  forbidden  and  charged  accordingly. 
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CHURCHES. 


BiFTnrr—  prihsijn  erarrT. 

R*t.  Da  Sri  BB/.aT.  Paator  Servirea  e»«ry  Sunday 
at  I0'»  A  M  .  and  7S  P-  M 

raoT0T«rr  trumwi.  u»mt  natri. 

Hgr  Mi,  D*n**R.  Hector.  HrrvN-es  every  Hiunlay  at 
II  A.  M  and  7  V,  P.  M. 

mrthodmt  ir»*oru~»mii>  *tr**t. 

Mr.  s»wi  iMtm  Paator.  Service*  every  Sunday 
a(  Itn^  j  fc..  “A  78  P.  H. 

nawr  paaMBrncauM— BnooMnmn  p*aa. 

Ra».  Mi  Xwox.  Paator.  Her  vice*  every  Huinlay  at  10  <, 
A  M  .  and  7  >,  P.  M.  Hunday  School  from  12  M.  till  1  P  M. 
Prayer  meeting  Thuraday  at  1\  P  M 

v rjerursierr*  Finwrmi*v-ri»«ii!<  rraarr. 

r*»  Lia.  Kknnkdt.  Paator.  Hunday  aervirea  at  10 
A.  14..  and  7t»  P-  M.  Hunday  School  after  morulng 
•ervioa.  Prayer  meetiug  Thuraday  at  7*4  P.  M.  Young 
People'*  Prayer  Meeting  Tueaday  at  *  P  M 

naaiiAii  nutsamtaieH  chcsch.  ^ 

Hrv  Mb.  E.xsaus.  Paator,  Sunday  aervirea  at  10>, 
1  M  aud  7S  P  M.  Sunday  School  at  9  A.  M. 

watkcwuso  m.  a.  chxjrch. 

ftEV  \|B-  Rruw’S.  Paator.  Sunday  aervirea  at  10 ‘t 
A  M  and  ”S  P  M.  Sunday  School  at2S  P-  M. 

a<  >pk  rHiru. 

Sunday.  School  and  Bible  Claeaea  at  3  P.  M.  Sunday*. 
Ala<>  pr>a,'hing  at  >'»  f  B. 


SOCIETIES. 


luoaniu)  U'ttaw.  so.  *0..  a.  r.  a  a.  sr. 

M.-ei*  In  Masonic  HaM.Kailroa.1  Ave.  1st  and  3d  Tile*- 
da>  evening*  of  each  month.  Jno.  F  Folaoro,  M  M.; 
J  A.  premier.  8.  W.;  J.  Bank*  Reford.  J  W.;  Thaa  B. 

Pock.  Sec'y. 

6uv*  BRANCH  torsi*.  NO.  51.  I.  O.  O.  P. 

Meet*  every  Wedneaday  evening  over  Hargrave*  A 
Hayea'a  Hardware  store. 

BU>iBnfLD  rmaioN.  no.  47,  a  op  T- 
Meet*  on  Wednesday  evening*  in  Unangat  Hall. 

CNTEKPRlrt*  COCNCIL,  NO.  3H.  O.  V.  A.  **. 

Meet*  Friday  evemug*  in  Unangat  Hall. 

i.  o.  or  a.  t.  no.  148, 

Meet*  Monday  evening*  la  l  naugot  Hall. 

BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 


PO^A  ON  ROBERT  BURNS. 

A  aigh  of  tender  thought  to- night 
(live  unto  him  that  'a  noo  awa  ;  ( 

He  whilom  Baked  it  "  wi'  a  tear 
When  yearly  ye  asaemble  a’,  " 

A  aigb  to  think  bow  geniua'  child 
Should  tnid  life'*  toil*  and  trouble*  atuk. 

A  aigh  that  heart  ao  true  and  warm 

Life's  bi threat  potion  dreg*  ahould  drink. 

For  auch  a  doom  of  darkest  doul 
MV  see  In  story  of  hia  life — 

Until  he  sank  beneath  hi*  woe* 

Unequal  foT  the  'cursed  atrlfe.  ' 

••  Unequal  r  What  a  front  ia  this ! 

Set  it  on  high — emblazoned  forth. 

That  hancefurth  little  men  may  learn 
The  proper  measure  of  their  worth  !  ' 

Yours  was  unequal  to  the  taak 
Of  courting  favor  from  the  great  ; 
of  grasping  gain  and  hoardiiig  gold. 

( >r  rr<-ejHUg  to  the  place  of  State  '. 

Unequal  In  hi*  manly  *oul 
To  utter  words  he  did  not  mean  ; 

To  atoop  below  hi*  manhood's  claim* 

A  lord  ling  a  chary  praiae  to  glean. 

Yet  not  unequal  to  the  taak 
Of  rising  o'er  Time’s  whelming  tide. 

Till  now  o'er  all  the  mental  main 

Fame's  topmast  billow*  he  doth  ride  I 

Much  homage  of  the  heart  hast  thou, 

Moat  princely  potentate  of  mind  ; 

Wu  see  thee  as  thou  art.  Jpr  now 
Thy  poverty  ia  left  behind  I 

Treasure*  are  thine  !  the  glowing  east 
Never  displayed  ao  rich  a  board 
A*  that  which  lavish  nature  sent 
To  grace  withal  thin*  homely  board. 

Treasure*  are  thine  for  human  heart* 

» 

That  own  the  sway  of  loVe  divine. 

Or  spurn  the  meanness  of  the  wretce 
With  whom  Self  i*  a  sole  deaign  ; 

And  we  are  sharer*  of  thy  wealth. 

l^helr*  with  all  the  world  to  thee  ! 

Mark  we  each  gem  how  perries*  is 
Ita  setting  or  its  brilliancy! 

4 

Backward  through  miaty  time  gaze  we 
Over  one  hundred  year*  to-night— 

When  flrat  thy  raven  eye  beheld 
Unconsciously  the  flickering  light. 

Tho'  born  In  cot  “of  low  degree,". 

Near  by  -the  banka  of  Bonny  Doon," 

Tby  muse  hath  reached  o'er  every  aea. 

In  many  a  deathless,  stirring  tune. 

And  though  "SweetHome"  and  “Freedom"  have 
Been  cherished  theme*  In  every  tongue, 

Still  grander  charms  to  them  were  lent 
When  Coila'a  harp  by  thee  was  strung. 

Aud  dear  a*  are  those  hallowed  scenes 
From  which  Auld  Scotland  *  manhood  apruug. 
Still  dearer,  holier  In  the  light 
Of  splendor  o'er  them  thou  hast  flung. 

Aud  strong  aa  paaaiona  plaint  or  vow, 

By  ardent  Ups  have  been  expressed ; 

Thy  Doric's  soft  and  witching  power 
We  own  the  aweetaat  and  the  beat. 

And  in  fame's  vast  etherial  dome. 

Where  mortals  claim  a  deathless  part,  . 
Thy  place,  dear  Robin,  ‘mong  them  a* 

Ia  :  Poet  of  the  Noble  Heart. 

A,  F.  laviNo. 

Montclair.  Jan.  25,  1873. 


[From  the  Chicago  Tribune.] 

A  Ruined  Family. 


OAlee  open  from  ft  l-'4  o’e lock  A.  M.,  la  VI*.  M.  j 

Money  aFnt  by  Money  Ocrfer  without  danger  of  loss 
to  all  part*  of  the  United  State*,  at  the  following  rates: 

5  cent*. 


ODDS  AND  ENDS. 


(>s  Orders  not  exceeding. .... 

. tio... 

...  5 

U»vr  flu.  suil  not  exceeding. 

.  -20... 

.  .  .10 

-  20,  and  not  exceeding. . 

.  .30 

. . .  IS 

••  30.  Rnd  not  exceeding. . 

'....  40  . 

20 

--  to.  and  not  exceeding. . 

a\«  .  .  60... 

...'23 

A  bail  policy — One  that  has  expired. 

“  Beautiful  isle  of  the  sea” — Sperm  whale 
oiL 

A  half  finished  stoop  to  a  house  indicates 
that  the  occupant  is  a  carpenter. 

r rs.°arr*L  ,  luSZZdSS*:*.  Th*  d^st  ^  ^ 

The  mails  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philailolphia.  i  wife,  but  it  is  Hot  imfrequently  her  clothes. 
Baltimore.  Washington,  anil  through  Southern,  both]  ,.  ...,  _  ,,  „ 

•  ^  !  Bovs  are  like  vinegar;  the  more  “mother 

Foreign  mail*  eloae  at  3  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous  to  there  is  in  them,  the  sharper  they  become, 
the  sailing  of  <Vuiner.  .  I  Josh  Hillings  savs:  “  If  I  kin  have  plenty 

Stamped  envelope*  and  new*  wrapper*  are  *old  to  the  .  .  ,  ,, 

^ubUr  of  sait  mackerel  for  breakfast,  I  km  generally 

geg-  The  Poat  Office  Department  having  provided  per-  make  the  Other  two  meals  of  water, 
fret  safety  for  the  transmission  of  nmall  sum*  of  money. 


Mail*  close  and  arrive  a*  follows  : — 


by  Money  Order  or  Registered  Letters,  it  ia  hoped  that 
persons  having  occasion  to  ua«  the  mail*  for  remitting 
money,  will  avail  themaelvea  of  the  securer  thus  af. 


forded. 


Horace  Dodd,  P.  M. 


N.  B.  &  M.  H.  C.  R.  R. 


BLOOMFlfcLD  TIMETABLE.  FEB.  1.  1873. 

Lit-iV*  Nxwarx.  M'*t 
r  A  Broad  St*. 


Lravc  Buxiamui. 
Bzllxv*llz  Av.: 


4  to  4  m 

2  30  p.  a. 

7  34  x.  M. 

3  34  P.  M. 

7  U0 

8  00 

8  24 

4  24 

7  30 

3  30 

8  34 

4  34 

8  0l> 

4  00 

»  24 

3  34 

K  JO 

4  30 

9  34 

5  34 

V  UO 

5  U0 

10  34 

«  24 

V  JO 

•  3  30 

10  64 

6  64 

10  UO 

*  6  U0 

11  24 

7  24  - 

1U  30 

A  3U 

11  64 

7  64 

11  UO 

7  UO 

13  24  p.  m. 

8  64 

11  30 

7  30 

13  34 

V  64 

12  00 

M  IS) 

i  1  24 

12  Jo  r.  u. 

8  30 

1  64 

1  Oo 

9  U0 

3  34 

1  30 

10  UO 

2  34 

200 

11  OO 

3  24 

g^-The  last  car  fri>m  Depot  at  Mt.  Prospect  Ave.  to 
Newark  leaves  at  10  30  P.  M. 

|)KOPLE'3  SA  VINOS  INSTITUTION. 

This  popular  institution  la  located  in 

RHODES  S  BUILDING,  • 


BROAD  STREET,  .  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

It  la  within  a  few  doors  of  the  Morris  A  Essex  rall- 


“WVre  in  a  pickle  now,  ”  said  a  man  in  a 
crowd  “A  regular  jam,”  said  another. 
“  Heaven  preserve  ua!”  moaned  an  old  lady. 

The  tlriver  of  a  grocery  cart,  who  let  a 
liasket  of  eggs  fall  saysthut  “truth  squashed 
to  earth  may  get  up  and  git,  but  eggs 
won’t” 

I 

An  exchange  tantalizes  its  readers  with 
this  atrocity:  “Have  you  heard  of  the  man 
who  got  shot?”  “Got  shot?  No;  how  did  he 
get  shot?  ”  “He  bought  them,  ” 

Never  place  much  reliance  on  a  man  who 
Ls  always  telling  yon  what  he  would  have 
done  had  h*  been  th*r«.  I  notice  that  some¬ 
how  this  kind  of  people'  never  get  there. 

“Say,  Jones  what’s  the  matter  with  your 
eye?’  “Oh,  nothing,  only  my  wife  said  this 
morning  I’d  letter  get  up  and  make  the 
fire;  I  told  her  to  make  it  herself,  that’s  all.  ” 

Some  men  are  like  cat*.  You  may  stroke 
the  fur  the  right  way  for  years,  and  hear 
notliing  but  purring;  but  accidentally  tread 
I  on  the  tail,  and  all  memory  of  former  kind¬ 
ness  ia  obliterated. 


"  up  town  "  institution,  it  ia  largely  patronised  by  “  up 
town  "  p«*ip)e.  *»  well  as  those  from  the  townships  near 
by.  Patronage  solicited. 

H.  M  RHODES,  President. 
Jakis  A.  Hrddrn.  Treasurer. 

TgsEl  cblNTY  MUTUAL 

INSURANCE  COMPANY 

CHARTERED  IN  1844. 


i  “  Why,  ”  asked  a  govern ese  of  her  little 

charge,  “  do  we  pray  God  to  give  us  our 
depot,  -and  continue,  to  pay  intoreat  on  deposit,  at  ^  breatl?  don’t  we  aak  for  four  days, 

lb«  rate  of  seven  ff)  per  cent,  per  annum.  It  being  an  or  fiyadays,  Of  a  week?  ”  “We  wantlt  fresh!” 

rvplicd  the  ingenuous  child. 

An  exchange  ambiguously  says  that  Chi¬ 
cago  has  a  colored  hose  company.  Whether 
it  refer*  to  an  organization  auxiliary  to  the 
fite  department,  or  to  a  social  circle  of  blne- 
^^^^Utockings,  we  fail  to  infer.  * 

A  father  living  in  Titusville,  who  has  tw  o 
or  three  very  coin-table  girls,  placed  a  notice 
on  his  front  door  the  other  night,  which 
read,  “Shut  down  for  thirty  days.  No  stove 
in  the  parlor  aud  but  one  lamp.  ” 

4  , 

An  exchange  says:  “One  of  our  residents 
about  to  depart  West,  dniree  to  sell  a  sitting 
in  one  of  the  most  eligible  groceries  in  town. 
The  stove  is  one  of  the  moat  powerful  in  the 
market,  and  the  cracker  and  sugar  barrels 
are  within  easy  distaae*.  ” 


E 


OA  (i  an  Liberty  street,  a  few  door*  ca»t  of  Broad. 

BLOOMFIELD.  , 

«s 

Thi*  Company  conUnnee  to  Insure  Dwelling*.  Barns, 
Stores  and  oUtsr  country  projerty.  on  terms  more  IHt* 
orabls  tH.®  any  other  Company.  It  has  no  city  risks, 
tqd  ts  therefore  liable  to  po  great  disaster  like  the  Chi¬ 
cago  Are.  Z  B.  DODD,  President 

T.  C.  DODO.  Sec'y* 


The  other  day  there  sat  ut  our  elbow  in 
tlie  Tribune,  editorial  room  a  young  man 
stained  witl^a  delil»erat(^  crime,  whose  con¬ 
sequences,  if  pursued,  would  land  him  in 
the  penitentiary.  He  hud  no  defence  for 
his  guilt.  But  the  case  was  one  surrounded 
with  circumstances  which  made  it  the  inter¬ 
est  of  other  jiurties  to  save  mther  than  pros¬ 
ecute  him,  and  he  was  anxious  to  close  all 
the  news  channels  against  exi>osiirp.  He 
made  a  touching  upi*-al  in  liehalf  of  his  father 
and  mother,  his  w  ife  and  children.  “  Think 
how  you  will  plunge  all  my  relatives  in 
grief  !  ”  *  This  same  appeal  Ls  often  made 
by  those  overtaken  in  wrong  doing.  ”  What 
is  more  irrepressible  than  the  direct  coun¬ 
ter-appeal  :  “  Young  mun,  why  did  you  not 
think  of  them  yourself  ?  "  Why  ask  stran¬ 
gers  to  be  more  merciful  to  those  loved  ones 
than  he,  the  only  one  who  could  have  saved 
them  ?  The  saddest  of  all  features  in  all 
the  cases  on  the  calendar  of  wrong-doing  is 
the  undeserved  sufferings  of  the  innocent 
ones  who  sit  grief-stricken  in  the  penumbra 
of  a  great  crime.  The  offender  calculated 
his  chances,  took  the  risk,  and  hhif  the 
cloud  uliove  his  headf  They,  on  the  con¬ 
trary,  in  many  cases,  receive  the  l>olt  out  of 
a  clear  sky.  No  small  part  of  the  accumu¬ 
lated  guilt  of  most  qriminuls  Ls  this  antecedent 
utter  disregard  of  the  tender  household  ties 
that  should  hold  them  in  the  way  of  right, 
instead  of  which  they  are  kept  coiled  on 
lsjard  as  a  last  resort  in  case  of  shipwreck. 

Without  further  moralizing,  we  have 
thought  that,  though  the  task  Ls  no  grateful 
one,  the  career  of  Edward  S.  Stokes,  now- 
under  sentence  of  death  for  the  murder  of 
James  Fisk,  may  be  fully  given  as  illustra¬ 
ting  how  deeply  a  great  crime  strikes  among 
the  innocent  victims,  and  thut  wealth,  cul¬ 
ture  and  standing  are  no  sure  safeguard 
against  the  sfeddest  vicissitudes  of  human 
experience.  It  is  rare  thut  a  reference  of 
this  kind  includes  sufferers  of  like  high 
prominence,  for  there  are  no  better  names 
in  New  York  or  Philadelphia  than  those 
borne  by  persons  stricken  in  this  catastro¬ 
phe. 

In  the  year  1838,  Edward  H.  Stokes,  a 
successful  cloth  merchant  of  New  York,  and 
nearly  connected  with  some  of  the  most 
prominent  representatives  of  wealth  and 
beneficence  of  that  city,  retired  from  busi¬ 
ness  with  a  handsome  competency.  Eight 
years  previously  he  married  a  Miss  Stiles,  a 
daughter  of  a  leading  Philadelphian,  and, 
seeking  a  home  of  ease  and  elegance,  Mr. 
Stokes  chose  Philadelphia  as  his  future  res¬ 
idence.  There  his  eldest  son  was  born  in 
1839,  and  named  Edward  Stiles,  after  a  ma¬ 
ternal  relative.  The  lad  was  a  boy  of  unu¬ 
sual  beauty  and  promLse,  a  quick,  active 
mind,  a  generous  aud  loving  ilisjiositiou — 
these  traits  being  remenil>ered  well  after  a 
lapse  of  years  by  those  who  knew  him  at 
that  time.  Two  daughters  and  two  other 
sons  were  born  in  the  period  between  1840 
and  1850.  The  family  is  recalled  as  being 
rarely  endowed  with  all  that  seemed  needed 
to  insure  the  happiness  of  a  household.  The 
home  was  one  of  wealth  and  luxury,  the  «ul- 
ture  of  the  best. 

Edward  was  educated  at  the  University, 
and  took  high  rank  as  a  scholar.  He  went 
to  New  York  at  the  age  of  17  to  enter  into 
the  store  of  Samuel  Perry,  on  South  Water 
street,  an  extensive  cheese  dealer.  Perry 
failed  three  years  later,  and  young  Stokes 
made  a  new  partnership  with  a  junior  of 
the  collapsed  house,  and  they,  as  Stokes  & 
Budlong,  opened  a  cheese  store  on  Vesey 
street.  They  had  excellent  success,  their 
foreign  shipping  trade  being  very  large,  call¬ 
ing  Stokes  to  visit  Europe  several  times 
within  the  next  few  seasons.  About  this 
time  the  senior  Stokes  was  induced  to  re¬ 
move  to  New  York,  where  he  made  his  office 
with  his  son,  though  not^>riginally  intend¬ 
ing  to  become  entangled  in  business.  Such 
was  the  result,  however,  and  not  only  were 
the  father,  but  other  and  prominent  wealthy 
relatives,  gradually  and  heavily  involved  in 
the  extended  ventures  of  Stokes  k  Budlong. 
The  failure  of  the  firm  followed,  and  father 
and  son  were"^rown  into  bankruptcy. 

With  the  wreck  of  his  fortunes  young 
Stokes  embarked  next  in  the  enterprise  of 
establishing  an  oil  refinery  at  Hunter's 
Point.  Three  hundred  thousand  dollars 
were  expended  in  the  works,  which  were  to 
be  of  the  best  class,  when  the  company  fell 
into  difficulties,  and  at  this  juncture  the 
baleful  light  of  Jim  Fisk’s  countenance 
comes  into  the  story.  Jim  was  in  the  full 
tide  of  his  operations  with  Erie.  He  held 
the  advantage  (we  wish  it  were  less  employ¬ 
ed  by  even  more  scrupulous  railway  mana¬ 
gers  than  he,)  supplied  by  his  corporation 
and  control  of  market,  as  the  Erie  was  the 
great  thoroughfare  to  the  oil  regions.  A 
compact  was  struck.  Fisk  entered  the  re¬ 
finery  company,  re-enforced  its  capital,  and 
with  a  change  of  name  and  heavy  “  draw¬ 
backs  ”  on  the  Erie  freight  bills,  the  Hunt-1 
ex's  Point  refinery  sailed  strongly  into  sue* 
eesaful  competition.  Stokes  was  Secretary 
as  well  as  partner.  At  one  time  hia  profit* 
from  the  refinery  gave  him  $1,000  per  week, 

In  1864  Stokes  married  the  daughter  of 
J-  W.  South  wick,  a  prominent  furniture 
dealer  in  New  York,  one  of  the  oldest  of  Hia 
line  in  that  city.  A  short  time  since  one  of 
our  oldest  residents  showed  ns  a  set  of  fnr- 


Genu  of  Thought 

The  more  we  sleep,  the  lees  we  live. 
Affected  simplicity  is  refined  imposture. 


niture,  a  wedding  outfit  brought  to  Chicago 
in  1836,  bought  of  Mr.  Southwick,  who  is 
now  a  man  of  immense  wealth,  and  atill  in 
active  business  in  a  great  Broadway  estab¬ 
lishment,  The  wedding  of  Stokes  and  Miss 

Hontiiwick  to  l*rk  nothing  tint  how  to  hold  hi.  i>^Ace. 

wealth,  position  and  social  surroundings 
could  living  to  insure  happiness.  _  They 
made  their  sumptuous  home  in  the  Hoffman 
louse,  and  moved  among  the  most  brilliant  True  merit,  like  a  river,  the 
.ife  of  the  metropolis.  !  the  less  noise  it  makes. 

The  next  seene  in  the  drama  brings  the 


Bop*’  anb  ©irU’  Column. 


Tho  Transit  of  Y< 


He  can  never  ^ipeak  well,  who  knows  not 


deeper  it  is. 


infamous  woman  Mansfield  into  the  plot. 
Solomon  described  her  many  centuries  ago, 
and  we  fear  Solomon  knew  wliat  he  was  writ¬ 
ing  about.  But  his  painting  has  never  been 
surpassed,  and  if  somebody  could  have  slip¬ 
ped  into  Stokes4  mind,  this  little  peu-por- ! 
trait,  made  tw«r  thousand  years  sgo,  of  Jo-  j 
sephine  Mansfield  and  her  infamous  sisters, 

|  it  might  have  spared  community  the  fruits 
of  the  new  Acquaintance. 

And  just  precisely  that  happened  which 
the  son  of  David  predicted  ;  from  the  house 
of  the  harlot  the  path  turned  downward.  A 
quarrel  lietween  Fisk  and  Stokes  follewed. 

4 

It  was  carried  into  affairs  of  business.  Fisk 


(We  propose  to  devote  each  (week  a  col 
umii,  more  or  le*s  for  the  instruction 
5^nd  mutual  improvement  of  our  school -bo jib 
Of  tame  beasty,  the  worst  is  the  flatterer  ;  l  gtH*-  YTe  would  like  to  have  them 

of  wild,  the  slanderer.  8t*nd  10  moral  or  eci 

I  entitle  nature,  to  W  answered  the  following 
week  by  their  school-mate*,  or  any  other 

readers  of  the  Karono.  Original  problem*. 
Our  greatest  qlory  is  not  in  nevi-r  falling,  pur,j^  kc  ,  ^  be  sent  in,  aocoui 

ponied  by  the  correct  solutions,  and  would 
4kfford  entertainment  and  instruction  to  all 


but  rising  every  time  we  fall. 

Satire  should  not  be  like  a  saw,  but  a 
sword  ;  it  should  cut,  and  not  mangle. 

Sloth,  like  mist,  consumes  faster  than 
labor  wears,  while  the  key  often  used  is  id- 
ways  bright 

No  cord  or  coble  can  draw  so  forcibly,  or 
bind  so  fast,  as  love  can  do  with  only  a  sin¬ 
gle  thread.  .  *. 

Merriment  is  always  the  effect  of  a  sudden 
impression.  The  jest  which  is  expected  is 
already  destroyed. 

Let  a  man  be'  never  so  ungrateful,  or  in¬ 
human,  he  shall  never  destroy  the  satisfac- 


re fused  to  allow  the  Hunter’s  Point  concern  j  tion  of  my  liav^ig  done  a  good  office, 
to  make  a  dividend,  and  thus  cut  off  Stokes’  Scieuco  distinguishes  a  man  of  honor 
supplies.  The  disgraceful  relation  with  from  one  of  those  athletic  brutes,  w  hom,  un- 
Mansfield  became  more  shameless,  and  the  deservedly,  we  call  heroes.  Cursed  l>e  the 
father-in-law  Southwick,  sent  his  daughter  |  poet  who  first  honored  with  that  name  a 


and  her  child  to  Europe  early  in  1871,  to  re¬ 
move  her  from  the  scene  of  the  scandal.  He, 
enraged  at  Fink,  used  his  position  aw  Secre¬ 
tary  to  collect  $3,000  from  Devoe,  an  oil 
merchant,  which  he  held  openly  and  defi¬ 
antly  «u<  his  share  of  the  profits.  Fisk  then 
cunsed  Stokes’  arrest  ou  a  criminal  charge. 
Stoke*  turned  to  his  wealthy  relatives.  No 
|  one  of  thcip  would  boil  him,  and  he  was 
forced  to  make  terms  aud  submit,  and  re¬ 
fund  the  money.  His  relations  to  Fisk  were 
hitter,  and  out  of  the  intensity  of  the  evil 
passions  and  criminalities  of  his  position 
with  Mansfield  grew  murder.  Turn  to  Solo¬ 
mon  again,  and  there  is  no  mystery  in  the 
cliain  of  sequences.  It  is  said  tliat  the  same 
steamer  that  took  out  to  Europe  the  murder 
of  Fisk  by  Stokes,  carried  a  divorce  pro¬ 
cured  by  her  family  for  his  wife,  who  still 
remains  abroad. 

The  story  of  family  grief  and  reverses  is 
i  not  all  told.  The  senior  Stokes,  after  thirty 
years  of  retirement  and  enjoyment  of  a  lux¬ 
urious  home,  is  bankrupt  and  homeless  in 
old  age.  One  of  the  daughters  died  two 
weeks  after  'carriage.  The  second  daugh- 
!  ter,  the  wife  of  a  Mr.  Sutton,  attached  her¬ 
self  so  strongly  to  the  fortunes  of  her  broth 
er  tliat  her  husband  discarded  her,  and  she 
is  in  refuge  with  her  aged  and  penniless  par¬ 
ents.  The  second  son,  a  young  man  of 
great  promise,  died  two  months  ago,  of 
grief  and  shame  at  the  family  reverse®,  and 
the  whole  tale  of  the  innocent  and  suffering 
victims  by  this  complication  of  crime  and 
shame  is  not  to  be  fully  told  without  intrud¬ 
ing  some  of  the  best  known  and  esteemed 

of  New  York  families. 

If  the  young  men  in  our  community  could 

only  ride  on  express  trains  to  the  devil,  and 
take  no  one  with  them,  there  would  be  leas 
to  be  said,  since  from  these  considerations, 
it  is  every  man’s  individual  right  to  barter 
away  his  life  and  fortunes  and  sacred  honor 
at  his  own  price.  Satan  buys  a  great  many 
of  these  poor  fallows  very  cheap,  and  at 
short  option  to  seller.  But  every  car  is 
part  of  a  family  train.  The  shock  and 
crush  of  shame  and  disgrace  must  fall  on  in- 
noceut  as  well  as  guilty.  In  behalf  of  the 
fathers  and  mothers  and  sisters  of  communi¬ 
ty,  let  general  warning  be  made  of  the  case 
!  of  Edward  S.  Stokes.  Where  has  romance 
woven  anything  so  bad  ?  Where,  in  mod¬ 
ern  communities,  have  been  given  more  ab¬ 
rupt  and  startling  variations  of  light  and 
shade,  from  the  brightest  point  of  promise 
and  assured  happiness  to  the  depths  of  dark¬ 
ness  and  misery,  than  those  on  which  the 

curtain  falls  ? 

- *8* - 

Facts  for  Careless  People. 

Here  ore  a  few  facts  which  are  worthy  of 
the  attention  of  careless  people,  particularly 
those  who  have  occasion  to  correspond  with 
newspapers,  inclosing  money  and  expecting 

jansnprers:  1 

“During  the  past  year  there  were  sent  to 

the  Dead  Letter  Office  nearly  three  millions 
of  letters.  Sixty  eight  thousand  of  these 
letters  could  not  be  forw  arded,  oaring  to  the 
carelessness  of  the  writers  in  failing  to  give 
the  county  or  State;  400,000  failed  to 
sent  because  the  ■writers  forgot  to  put  on 
stamps,  and  over  3,000  letters  were  put  into 
the  Poetoffioe  without  any  address  whatever. 
In  the  letters  above  named  were  found  over 
$92,000  in  cash,  and  drafts,  checks,  etc.,  to 

the  value  of  $3,000,000.  ” 

No  donbt  the  whole  of  that  vast  amount 

of  money  was  made  up  by  inconsiderable 
sums  in  separate  letters;  indeed  the  propor¬ 
tionate  average  is  a  little  over  one  dollar  per 
letter.  Publishers  could  add  many  curious 
items  to  these  absurdities,  such  as  money- 
letters  property  addressed,  but  bearing  no 
date;  others  without  signature,  and  some 
even  without  either  date  or  name;  and  these, 
too,  are  usually  the  ones  most  peremptory 
.in  their  orders  for  the  immediate  forward¬ 
ing  of  papers,  etet  People  are  apt  to  think 
but  little  of  their  own  little  acts  of  omission 
and  carelessness;  bat  once  in  a  while  an 
aggregate  statement  such  as  the  shore  will 
startle  them  into  a  consideration  of  their 
ways. 


mere  Ajax,  a  n$m-killing  idiot ! 

Although  the  devil  tie  the  father  of  lies, 
he  seems,  like  other  great  inventors,  to  have 
lost  much  of  his  reputation  by  the  contin¬ 
ual  improvemifits  that  liave  been  made  upon 
him* 

The  bent  way  to  prove  the  clearness  of  our 
mind,  is  by  showing  its  faults  ;  os  when 


of  us  in  Mtlving  them.  If  our  young  peo 
pie  in  any  of  the  institutions  of  learning 
public  or  private,  m  Moutciair  or  lUoooi 
field,  think  favorably  of  this  department 
we  ahall  lie  glad  to  hear  from  them  at  owe* 
By  way  of  an  introduction  to  this  feature 
we  liave  penned  a  little  article  which  we  have 
headed  os  above.  ] 

On  any  clear  evening  may  be  noticed  two 
very  bright  slant,  one  near  the  eastern  h»tn- 
zon  and  one  a  little  higher  up  in  the  vest 
The  former  is  the  planet  Jupiter,  and  the 
latter,  shining  with  somewhat  greater  an«l 
purer  brilliancy,  i*  Venn*  She  is  never  aeeu 
in  the  east,  liecause  her  orbit  or  path  through 
the  heavens  lie*  inside  that  of  the  e*rthV 
When  she  is  comparatively  near  ua,  aa  at 
the  present  time,  nhe  can  be  seen  in  the 
day  time,  even  at  noonday,  under  favorable 
circumstance*. 

On  December  4th,  1874  will  occur  a  oalaa 
tinJ  phenomenon  which  no  person  now  liv¬ 
ing  has  ever  witinoard-  -  uamoly,  the  Transit 
of  Venn*.  This  phenomenon  ia  a  rare  one. 
the  last  one  having  occurred  June  3*1,  17QM. 
The  orbits  or  |>ath»  of  revolution  of  the  plan 


fitream  d«eov.T»  U»  dirt  »t  the  bottom,  it 1  VVrm"  “d  M-rrurr  U*  »***"*  “*' 

earth  and  the  huh.  These  orbits 


i  convinces  us  ot  the  transjiarency  and  purity 
of  the  water.  ‘ 

What  a  chimera  is  man  !  what  a  confused  1 
chaos  !  what  a  subject  of  contradiction  !  a 
professed  judge  of  all  tilings,  and  yet  a  fee¬ 
ble  worm  of  the  earth  !  the  great  depositary 
and  guardian  pf  truth,  and  yet  a  mere  hud¬ 
dle  of  uncertainty  !  the  glory  and  the  scan¬ 
dal  of  the  universe  ! 


Why  Jenks  Hewer  lUrried. 


“  I  think  a  woman  is  a  tremendous  being,  ” 
sidd  Jenks.  “  When  she’s  right,  she’s  the 
lightest  'thing  tliat  float*.  When  she's 
wrong,  she’s  the  biggeat  nuisance  that  plows 
the  sen,  even  if  she’s  little  and  dont  draw 
two  feet  of  water.  Perhaps  it  isn't  just  the 
thing  to  soy  to  ahoy  like  yon,  but  yon ’ll 
never  speidi  of  it,  if  I  should  tell  you  a  little 
something  ?  '* 

“O,  never!”  I  ossnred  Mm. 

“Well,  I  s’pose  I  might  have  been  •  mar¬ 
ried  man,”  and  Jenks  avoided  my  eyes  by 
pretending  to  discover  a  horseshoe  in  the 
road. 

“  Yon  don’t  say  so  ! "  I  exclaimed  in  un¬ 
disguised  astonishment  for  it  had  never  oc¬ 
curred  to  me  that  such  a  man  as  Jenks  could 
marry. 

“Yes,  I  waited  upon  a  gal  once.” 

“Was  she  beautiful  ?  ”  I  enquired. 

“Well,  I  should  say  fair  to  middling,”  re¬ 
sponded  Jenks,  pursing  his  lips  as  if  deter¬ 
mined  to  render  a  candid  judgment,  “  Fair 
to  middling,  bwring  a  few  freckles.” 

**  But  you  didn’t  leave  her  for  the  freck¬ 
les  ?  ”  I  said. 

“No,  I  didn't  leave  her  for  the  freckles. 
She  was  a  good  girl,  and  I  waited  upon  her, 
It  don’t  seem  possible  now  that  I  ever  really 
waited  on  a  gal,  but  I  did  ” 

“  And  why  didn’t  yon  .marry  her  ?  ”  I  en¬ 
quired  warnjly. 

“  It  wasn’t  her  fault,”  said  Jenks.  “  She 
was  a  gpod  gal” 

“  Then  why  didn't  you  marry  her  ?  "  I  in¬ 
sisted 

“Well,  there  was  another  fellow  got  to 
hanging  arertmd,  and — you  know  how  sach 
things  go.  I  was  busy  and  didn’t  ’tend  up 
very  well,  I  s’pose — and  she  got  tired  wait- 
for  me — or  something — and  then  the  oilier 
fellow  married  her,  but  I  never  blamed  her. 
She’s  been  sorry  enough,  I  gttess.  ” 

Jenks  gave  a  sigh  of  mingled  regret  and 
pity,  and  the  subject  was  dropped — Scrib¬ 
ner  for  Ff&'uary. 


Him.  llicoe  ortnta  are  con 
(  centric  circhw  of  greater  or  less  diameter, 
all  of  them  nearly  in  thf^Munc  plane.  Were 
the  orbits  of  Mercury  and  Venus  exactly  in 
the  same  plane  as  tliat  of  our  own  planet,  a 
“  transit  ”  or  piulial  eclipse  of  the  sun  would 
occur  as  often  as  either  of  these  interior 
planets  performed  a  revolution  around  the 
sun,  and  would  take  place  at  the  date  given 
in  the  almanac  as  the  inferior  conjunction  of 
such  planet  with  the  sun.  By  observing  the 
snn  through  a  piece  of  colored  glass  at  the 
exact  hour  and  day  of  the  conjunction  you 
would  see  the  disk  of  the  planet  pass  slowly 
over  that  of  tho  sun  in  the  form  of  a  small 
black  dot,  or  speck  -truly  *  marvel¬ 
ous  sight  An  SRtronomer  in  Philadel¬ 
phia,  who,  through  his  telescope,  witnessed 
the  last  transit  of  Venus,  June  3d,  \7(H,  was 
said  to  have  lioen  so  overcome  with  excite¬ 
ment  that  lie  fainted  at  the  eye  piecs  of  the 
instrument 

The  coming  transit  of  Dec.  4th,  1874,  is 
already  Inclining  to  absorb  the  attention 
of  the  scientific  world.  Ths  United  f9UUm 
Government  devotes  $150,000  and  the  co¬ 
operation  of  the  nirvy  toward  aiding  our 
leading  astronomers  in  making  olwervations 
in  different  sections  of  the  globe.  Photog 
rmphy  will  also  be  utilized  to  record  and 
preserve  the  views. 

The  Amerioftn  Artitan,  referring  to  the 
nicety  and  truth  of  the  Astronomical  predic¬ 
tions  in  regard  to  this  phen emeus  says  : 

To  fully  understand  the  wonderful  mi¬ 
nuteness  and  magnitude  of  these  calcula¬ 
tions,  we  may  weD  ask  bow  many  of  our 
readers  could  calculate  when  and  where  a 
railroad  train  starting  from  Burlington  to 
New  York,  running  twenty-five  miles  on 
hour,  would  overtake  one  which  had  stinted 
two  hours  sooner,  to  run  thirteen  miles  an 
hour.  This  is  a  simple  question  compared 
with  that  which  we  have  stated  above.  That 
a  day  and  an  hour  could  be  named  when  an 
interior  planet  would  come  between  us  and 
the  son  p  saw  os  our  understanding. 


Btiofriig  to  tho  Contract 


“What  do  you  coll  that?”  indignantly 
asked  a  customer  at  a  cheap  restaurant, 
pointing  at  an  object  that  he  had  discovered 
be  fin  his  plate  of  hash.  “Wristband  with  sleeve 
button  attached,  sir,”  said  the  waiter  briskly.  J 
“WeD,  do  you  consider  that  a  proper  thing  ! 
for  a  man  to  find  in  his  hash?”  asked  the 
customer,  ip  wroth.  “Good  heavens,  sir!”  ! 
cried  the  waiter,  “would  you  expect  to  find  1 
a  tax  dollar  aQk  umbrella  in  a  fifteen  cent 1 
plate  of  hash?” 


Pestered 
from  a 

gave  out,  an  editor  wrote  to 
ent  thus:  '■‘If  you  don't 
your  sloppy  poetry,  m  print  a 
some  day,  with  your 


A  sea  captain,  in  the  vicinity  of  Boston, 
about  to  start  on  a  long  voyage,  and 
entered  into  a  contract  with  a  builder  to 
erect  him  a  commodious  house  daring  hi* 
alisenre.  Everything  was  to  be  dost  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  contract — oo  more,  no  leas — 
which  the  captain  conned  to  be  drawn  up 
with  great  care.  A  large  sum  was  to  be 
forfeited  by  the  bnibler  if  be  dbould  foil  to 
observe  any  of  the  stipulations,  or 
to  put  in  hia  notions  where  the 
made  no  provision  for 
soiled,  and  returned.  Hia  boss 
ample  and  imposing  proportion* 
sight,  and  he  confessed  himself 
with  the  exterior.  Bat  when  he 
and  attempted  to  ascend  to  the 
pf  the  building,  he  found  i 
means  at  ascent  were  to  be  hod 
were  sent  for.  The  captain  fait 
trifled  with,  and  a  fart  of 
„  ed  brewing.  But  this  wa*  soon  ted  fay 
the  opening  of  the 


in 


stain  in  any  port  of  the 
your 


up. 

A  Scranton 
ning,  and  found 
ting  in  at  the 
difficulty ,  he  found  on  4  table  a 
Us  wife:  “I  have  gone  out 
the  door-key  on  ooe  <id*  -f 
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